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Whcen or bon- site staxnpcled, I didîi't wait for to see,
For out in theŽ roadt. ilet t i.ilfit. ftreia wiidj as site;
ffiiniig firs4 thut- way andtil %va t vy like a hound ibat is off tle scent-
For tht're wvarn't no track in the laýrkness fi) teýilie thle Nvay site went.

1*1,e hadj( sorne iiiighîy nican moments at'ore 1 kein to this spot,-
Loqt oit tite ilaintý in ';-0. droi' nded alinost, and shtot;
But tuit ini titis Alkali desert, aintn a crazy wife,
\Vas r'ally as on- satis - ac tory as anlything ini uy lifé.

4Ciceiy! Cicely!1 Cicely!" I' caiied, and 1 heid niv breatli;
And '' Cicei' camte froin tile caniyonls-anti Ill %vas as stili as deatli:
And 'Ciceiy !Cieelv! Cit'ely! " camie front. the rodks below,
Anti jest but a w-hisper of Il Cicecy ! " down from them peaks of Sniow.

1 aint't wx-hat you eall rebgý1ious,-b)ut 1 jt-st looked Up to the sky,
And-this 'yer's to what 1'm conhing, ant i aybe ye think 1 lie;
But up away to the East'ard, piller anid big~ and flir.

saw of a sudtient rising thc singl,-erist kind of a, star.

Bi- and valler and dancing, it seenied to h)econ to me;
Yalier and hi- and tdancing, stieb as you noever seo;
Big anti yaiier anti danicing.-l never saiw suelm a star,
Anti thouglit of thien Sliarps in the B3ible, and 1 wcnt for it thon anti thar.

Over flite briish and boiles stumnbied and puslbed aimcad;
Nccping the star atère mne, 1 we'nt wblarex'er it led,
It niit bey been for an honir, %vimen iindtent and peart anti niglb,
Outt of t1m yearili afore me thar riz up a, inby's cry.

Listen ! thar's the saine music; but lier iungs they are stronger now
Titan the dlay I packet lier and lier amother, PIm derned if I jest know how,
But tliv doctor kent the next inniiit, and die joke o' the wiîoie thing is
That Cis iiever knew whint biappened frein tbat very nigbflt to this!

But Ciceiy says yon're a poct, anti maybe yott imight, sonie (Lay,
Jest sling lier a rhyme 'bout a baby that was bornl in a curicus way,
And soc w1ma site says; andi, oid fellow. Nvboni yon 51)cak of flic star, don't tell
As h)ow 'twas tle doctor's iantern,-I*or mnaylb 'tiwon't sotind so wvci1."

The IlTho Nged Strangor " who 'vas Nvith Grant, is very bumrerus,
and IlJohn ]3urnis of' Gettysbiirg" is a brilliant lyric.

NIr. Harte is now in the tide of bis faine. Last year on the 29th et'
June lio mis eleted an lhonorary miber of the Pihi Beta Kappa
Society of Cambridge, fMass., of' which Prof James Russell Loell is
Prosident, and befbore this scholarly soeiety Dr. Oliver Wendel] flolmos
dclivcrcd his imstcrly oration. Il Mchlanisut in tliotmzh]t and iii Norais."

On tlio2tidof Febriiary Mr. Ilarte left Sain 1raneiseo <'en roulae forChicage.
-He resignod bis situation as ehiief of tho ern' staff, and is te take
charge cf a new serial to be publishied in the W'estern city cf Chicago.
This Magazine is to bo called die Lak-esidt' 3fenhly, and starts with a
paid up capital of 8$10.000). -Mî. Ilarte as chi-' Editor and solo Manager,
is te, recive a sulai'y of' S5,000 a year. It is staf cd that lie ivill assume
the reins at once. An engagement had bec» partly entered into between


